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which  left  the  few  moments  of  her  life  still 
fewer^  till  the  afternoon  on  which  I  visited 
them,  when  it  was  believed  her  last  hour 
had  come. 

Thus  much  I  knew  of  the  inhabitants 
PossKssiNG  naturally  a  slender  consti-  of  this  little  dwelling  ere  I  entered  it.  On 
tution.  she  had  of  late  been  drooping;  and  entering,  I  found  the  daughter  lying  in  a 
the  [)eople  of  the  village  who  loved  her  corner  of  one  of  the  two  small  rooms 
mucli  on  account  of  her  many  amiable  which  the  house  contained,  on  a  neat  small 
qualities,  all  shook  their  heads  with  a  sigh,  bed,  at  the  foot  of  which  sat  the  disconso- 
and  declared  they  feared  she  was  not  long  late  father.  The  good  clergyman  was 
ibr  this  world.  Her  first  symptoms  were  sitting  at  its  head.  After  a  needless  apology 
tliose  of  a  cold  ;  but  it  was  soon  discover-  for  my  intrusion,  I  became  a  silent  spec- 
ed  that  she  had  a  fixed  cough;  and  the  tator,  and  felt  how  great  was  the  privilege, 
little  burning  hectic  spot  which  played  The  pastor  was  in  close  conversation  with 
over  her  cheek  if^he  early  part  of  the  day,  this  lamb  of  his  flock  which  was  about  to 
told  that  the  of  disease  was  playing  leave  him,  and  he  was  conversing  about 

at  the  vitals.  Yet  this  mountain  floweret  her  departure.  When  he  ceased,  there 
was  wasting  so  gradually,  that  many  of  was  silence  for  a  few  minutes.  ^  Just  raise 
her  friends  hoped  it  would  recover  and  my  head,’  said  the  dying  girl,  ^and  let 
flourish.  The  father  looked  upon  the  me  look  out  of  my  little  window  once 
decaying  form  of  his  child,  and  saw  that  more.’  Then  turning  to  the  minister,  she 
her  days  were  marked  by  the  finger  of  said  with  feeling,  ^Notwithstanding  our 
death,  and  that  she  could  not  pass  their  troubles,  there  are  many  delights  in  our 
limits.  From  the  hour  of  her  close  con-  world;  and  I  am  fast  remembering  all 
finement  he  scarcely  ever  left  the  side  of  that  bind  me  to  earth.  There  is  my  poor 
her  bed  as  il‘  by  paternal  kindness  he  flower-garden — it  will  soon  be  grown  over 
wished  to  ease  the  last  moments  of  the  with  weeds;  there  is  the  river — it  will 
spirit  which  he  could  not  detain.  The  continue  to  run  and  murmur  as  if  I  were 
daughter  saw  that  she  could  not  live ;  but  here :  I  hoped  I  should  have  seen  the  sun 
she  looked  upon  the  disease  which  was  once  more  before  he  set — but  he  is  already 
last  conquering  the  body,  as  a  deliverer  behind  the  mountain  :  then  there  are  my 
who  was  to  lead  her  from  captivit}^  to  two  poor  pet  lambs  that  I  have  fed  so 
glory.  When  her  father  was  by,  she  was  long — poor  things,  they  will  not  have  any 
cheerful  aiid  apparently  composed ;  yet  one  to  love  them,  and  take  care  of  them 
when  he  was  absent,  a  tear  was  often  seen  as  I  have  done :  O,  it  is  hard  to  leave  all 
to  stand  in  her  eye,  as  she  looked  out  of  these — but  hardest  of  all  to  leave  my  poor 
her  window  upon  her  little  garden  before  father !  O,  what  will  he  do  when  1  am 
the  house,  and  thought  how  lonely  she  gone — who  will  take  care  of  him  when  he 
shoulc^ieave  her  poor  father.  The  father,  is  sick,  and  love  him  as  I  can  ?  O,  my 
too,  seemed  occasionally  to  have  the  same  dear  father,  I  hoped  1  should  do  all  this, 
reflections,  as  he  gazed  upon  the  sunken  and  repay  some  of  the  many,  many  kind^ 
face  of  his  child  with  an  earnestness  that  nesses  1  have  received  from  you !  But 
showed  how  much  he  felt.  the  will  of  God  be  done !’  pray  it  may 

“  They  talked  of  their  little  earthly  be,’  said  the  old  man,  ‘  though  I  am  strip- 
plans,  as  if  each  were  unwilling  to  realize  ped  of  every  and  all  my  earthly  comforts, 
that  they  were  soon  to  be  separated.  Thus  But  compose  yourself,  my  dear  child,  God 
week  after  week  went  by,  every  hour  of  will  provide  for  me  while  I  stay— it  will 
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not  be  long  before  I  follow  you — I  am 
almost  ready  to  be  taken.  I  thought  I 
could  neyer  meet  this  hour ;  but  God  gives 
me  strength  according  to  my  day.’  ‘  Your 
father  shall  never  suffer,’  said  the  minister, 
^and  God  will  deal  kindly  towards  him. 
You  are  exhausted,  and  had  better  be 
quiet  awhile.’  ‘  But,  father,  I  had  forgot¬ 
ten  one  thing — it  is  my  poor  brother 
Henry ;  he  may  not  be  alive  now  :  and  if 
be  is,  he  is  not  thinking  of  us.  1  cannot 
remember  much  about  him ;  but  I  have 
often  prayed  that  he  might  return  to  you 
in  your  old  age — that  we  might  both  live 
to  see  him :  but  more  have  1  prayed  that 
God  would  make  this  wanderer  his  child. 
Should  he  ever  return,  I  wish  you  to  give 
him  my  bible  and  hymn-book — there  they 
are — they  both  have  his  sister’s  name  in 
them :  tell  him  that  it  was  my  dying 
request  that  he  would  read  those  places 
where  the  leaves  are  turned  down ;  and 
tell  him  that  he  was  made  for  eternity — 
to  repent,  and  prepare  to  follow  me.  O, 
that  we  migiit  all  meet  in  heaven  !  Now, 
Mr.  S.  (  wish  you  would  pray  with  me, 
for  I  am  almost  gone ;  pray  for  my  poor 
brother — for  my  father — that  my  brother, 
who  is  far  away,  might  return  to  him — O 
pray  that  Christ  would  receive  my  soul, 
for  I  htxve  done  with  earth.’  The  clergy¬ 
man  opened  the  Bible,  and  read  that  con¬ 
soling  portion  of  scripture  which  is  recorded 
ill  the  1 4th  chapter  of  John.  We  then 
knell  by  the  bed-side,  and  he  fervently 
addressed  the  throne  of  Mercy. 

While  we  were  engaged  in  this  sacred 
duty,  the  door  softly  turned  upon  its  hinges, 
and  a  fine,  well  dressed  young  man  came 
in.  He  looked  wild  at  first ;  but  by  the 
tirpe  the  prayer  was  finished,  the  whole 
scene  before  him  was  fully  explained. — 
We  arose  from  our  knees,  and  no  one 
s})oke.  The  stranger  was  standing  and 
gazing  in  a  kind  of  stuiid  surprise:  he 
looked  at  the  old  man  a.id  then  at  the 
dauLdtter — and  his  eyes  filled  with  tears. 

^  It  is  my  Henry  !’  said  the  father,  stretch¬ 
ing  out  his  aged  arms,  and  unable  to  rise. 

*  My  father,  do  you  live,  and  do  you  yet  re¬ 
mem  Imt  me  ?’ — and  in  a  moment  he  was  in 
his  father’s  arms.  The  sister  gave  a  hectic 
soh,  and  fainted  away  :  but  when  she 
revived,  her  hand  was  within  that  of  her 
brother's.  ^  My  dear  Charlotte,  I  did  not 
expect  to  find  you  so  sick  ;  but  we  will 
nurse  you  up,  and  you  will  be  well  again 
in  a  fi-w  days.’  'You  deceive  yourself, 
my  dear  Henry,  1  have  but  a  short  time 


to  live :  but  I  am  glad  to  see  your  face 
once  more.  O,  I  feel  I  now  have  a  new 
tie  to  bind  me  to  earth,  but  it  must  be  rent. 
O  Henry  !  it  would  be  a  dreadful  thing  to 
die,  but  for  a  hope  that  1  am  a  Christian, 
and  the  Christian  can  never  die.  How 
long  is  it  since  you  left  us,  Henry  ?’ — ^  It  is 
six  years  this  spring ;  you  was  then  a  little 
girl — and  I  hoped  when  I  kissed  you  and 
my  poor  mother,  when  we  parted,  that  we 
should  all  meet  again  :  but  one  is  gone,  and 
my  sister  is  just  going,  and  1  must  still  be 
a  stranger  below — and  friendless.’  *  Not 
friendless^  Henry,  if  you  put  your  trust  in 
God :  he  will  be  your  friend,  and  we 
shall  all  meet  again  in  heaven.’  ^  It  is  all 
the  hope  I  have  left,  my  sister !’  ^  It  is  I 

then  are  you  a  Christian,  Henry  ?’  ‘lam 
a  great  sinner,  and  a  poor  Christian.’ — 

‘  You  are  ?  O,  Henry,  how  happy  shall  I 
die !  But  I  wish  you  to  promise  one  thing ; 
that  you  will  stay  at  home  and  take  care  of 
our  poor  father,  after  I  am  gone.’  ‘  I  will.’ 
‘Now,’  said  the  fainting  sister,  ‘I  am 
happy.  But  Mr.  S.’  said  she,  turning  to 
the  minister,  ‘  will  friends  in  heaven  know 
each  other  ?  It  seems  as  if  I  shall  want 
to  know  my  brother  more.’  ‘We  shall 
all  be  happy,  and  be  as  the  angels  in  hea¬ 
ven,’  said  the  minister.  ‘  Tell  me,  brother, 
where,  and  how  you  became  a  Christian ; 
for  I  greatly  desire  to  know.’ 

“  We  all  drew  our  chairs  near  the  bed 
as  the  young  man  related  the  various  situ¬ 
ations  in  which  he  had  been  placed  since 
he  left  his  father’s  dwelling.  How  he  had 
been  a  very  wicked  wanderer  from  one 
part  of  the  world  to  another,  alike  regard¬ 
less  of  home  and  his  Maker;  how,  at 
length,  he  met  with  a  Missionary  in  the 
East,  who  had  taken  great  pains  to  instruct 
him,  and  by  whose  means  he  had  been 
broi:ght  to  reflect  on  his  ways  and  pros¬ 
pects.  This  Missionary  had  given  him  a 
Bible,  which  had  been  his  constant  com¬ 
panion  ever  since.  After  his  hopeful 
conversion,  he  had  made  several  profitable 
voyages,  and  had  brought  home  his  wages 
to  his  poor  parents,  to  comfort  them  in 
their  age.  He  had  not  heard  any  thing 
from  them  since  he  left  the  little  cot  on 
the  mountain ;  but  often,  as  he  sat  at  the 
top  of  the  mast,  or  clung  to  the  yards,  had 
he  prayed  earnestly  for  his  friends  at  home* 
He  concluded  his  interesting  narrative- 
with  many  tears ;  partly  out  of  joy,  that 
he  had  experienced  so  much  of  the  mercy 
of  God,  and  partly  out  of  sorrow,  that  he 
found  none  to  comfort  but  his  aged  fiatber* 
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\Ve  liiie  greatly  affected  at  his  narrative ; 
but  still  more  so  as  we  turned  to  the  dying 
Charlotte.  A  smile  of  joy  and  hope  was 
still  playing  over  her  features,  but  her 
heart  had  ceased  its  throbbings,  and  was 
cold  in  death.  She  had  likened  to  her 
brother’s  voice,  till  the  blood  ceased  to 
flow  in  her  veins,  and  so  peacefully  did 
her  spirit  leave  its  marble  tenement,  that 
we  knew  not  the  moment  of  its  departure. 
We  saw  the  body,  calm  and  placid,  laid 
in  slumbers,  while  the  soul  had  gone  to 
everlasting  rest.” 

EXTRACTS  OF  A  LETTER  FROM  THE 
REV.  RICHARD  REECE, 

Late  Representative  from  the  British  to  the  Ameri¬ 
can  General  Conference. 

We  were  nigh  to  the  populous  town 
of  Newport,  which  stands  on  the  south¬ 
west  side  of  Rhode  Island,  gently  rising 
from  one  of  the  finest  harbours  in  the  world, 
that  spreads  westward  before  the  town. — 
Tins  harbour  is  of  a  semicircular  form,  of 
safe  and  easy  access,  sufficiently  capacious 
to  afford  safe  anchorage  to  a  large  fleet, 
and  deep  enough  for  vessels  of  the  largest 
burthen.  The  site  of  the  town  on  this 
declivity  is  beautiful,  and  presents  a  fine 
view  on  the  approach  to  it  from  the  water. 
The  salubrity  of  its  climate  has  made  it  a 
place  of  fashionable  resort  from  the  south¬ 
ern  and  middle^States,  during  the  summer 
months.  It  contains  eleven  churches : 
four  for  Baptists,  two  for  Congregational- 
ists,  one  for  Episcopalians,  one  for  F riends, 
one  for  Moravians,  one  for  Methodists,  and 
one  for  Jews.  Three  of  these  churches 
are  surmounted  with  steeples,  and  have  a 
substantial  and  elegant  appearance. — 
Methodism  was  introduced  into  this  place 
in  1793,  and  there  is  now  a  large  congre¬ 
gation,  and  a  good  Society.  Several  of 
the  passengers  were  landed  at  Newport. 
The  delay  afforded  us  a  better  opportunity 
of  observing  the  town,  and  the  contiguous 
scenery,  that  is  rendered  the  more  interest¬ 
ing  by  several  small  Islands  with  which 
the  bay  Js  studded.  On  advancing  up  the 
river  we  had  a  fine  view  of  Bristol,  another 
large  sea-port  town  on  Rhode  Island,  but 
we  did  not  approach  near  to  it.  General 
Wolfe,  who  was  a  passenger  with  us 
from  New-York,  has  his  residence  in  this 
place.  His  summer  house  is  said  to  be 
built  on  the  very  spot  where  King  Philip’s 
wigwam  formerly  stood.  King  Philip  was 


an  Indian  Chief ;  one  of  the  most  shrewd, 
bold,  and  bloody  enemies,  the  fi^t  settlers 
of  New  England  had;  and  one  of  the 
most  intelligent,  brave,  and  rest ilute  defend¬ 
ers  of  the  rights  and  lands  of  his  tribe  that 
the  Indian  Aborigines  ever  produced. — 
He  strove  to  unite  the  different  nations 
in  defence  of  their  country,  against  the 
white  invaders.  Many  were  the  battles 
he  fought ;  many  the  defeats  which  he 
sustained  ;  and  numerous  were  the  scalps 
of  enemies  that  ornamented  his  wigwam, 
as  the  trophies  of  his  skill  and  prowess. 
But  at  length  his  warriors  were  slain ;  his 
allies  were  seduced  and  deserted  him  ;  his 
tribe  was  scattered,  and  almost  destroyed ; 
and  his  country  in  the  possession  of  the 
invaders.  Yet  did  his  unsubdued  courage, 
his  skill  in  wily  warfare,  and  his  ceaseless 
activity,  render  him  an  object  of  dread  to 
the  settlers.  A  reward  was  offered  for 
his  head,  and  Philip  had  many  hair-breadth 
escapes.  One  time,  when  Captain  Church 
was  pursuing  him,  he  and  his  company 
came  to  Taunton  River,  near  Bridgewater, 
where  they  silently  approached  the  great 
tree,  which  the  Indians  had  ^lled  across 
the  river.  The  Captain  spied  an  Indian 
sitting  on  the  stump  of  it,  on  the  other  side  ; 
he  presented  his  gun,  when  one  of  his  own 
Indians  hastily  called  to  him,  It  is  a 
friend.”  On  hearing  Ids' voice,  the  Indian 
upon  the  stump  looked  up,  when  the  other 
knew  it  was  Philip,  and  instantly  fired. — 
But  it  was  too  late  ;  for  Philip  sprang  from 
the  stump,  lea[)ed  down  the  bank  on  the 
side  of  the  river,  and  made  his  escape. 

One  thing  which  emboldened  King 
Philip,  (his  enemies  say,)  was  the  assu¬ 
rance  which  his  magicians  gave  him,  that 
no  Englishman  should  ever  kill  him.— 
And  indeed  if  any  Englishman  had  suc¬ 
ceeded  in  this,  he  must  have  had  a  good 
measure  of  grace  to  repress  the  vanity  of 
mind  whereto  he  would  have  been  tempted. 
But  this  will  not  extend  the  life  of  that 
bloody  and  crafty  enemy  above  half  his 
days.”  Dr.  Mather. 

The  Indian  Conjuror  is  a  partner  with 
the  Priest,  not  only  in  the  cheat,  but  in 
the  advantages  of  it;  and  sometimes  they 
officiate  for  one  another.  When  this  artist 
is  in  the  act  of  conjuration,  or  Pauwuwittg^ 
as  they  term  it,  he  always  appears  with 
an  air  of  haste,  or  else  hi  some  convulsive 
posture,  that  seems  to  strain  all  the  facuR 
ties,  like  the  Sybils  when  they  pretended 
to  be  under  the  power  of  inspiration.  The 
habit  of  an  Indian  Priest  is  a  cloak  made 


of  skins  ill  the  form  of  a  woman^s  petticoat ; 
bur  instead  of  tying  it  about  their  middle, 
the^  place  the  gatherings  about  their  neck, 
and  fasten  it  upon  the  right  shoulder; 
always  keeping  one  arm  at  liberty  to  use 
.upon  occasion.  Of  all  the  sights  I  ever 
saw  among  them,^^  says  Brainerd,  “  none 
appeared  so  near  akin  to  what  is  usually 
imagined  of  infernal  powers,  as  one  who 
was  a  devout  and  zealous  restorer  of  what 
he  supposed  was  the  ancient  religion  of 
the  Indians  He  made  his  appearance  in 
his  pontifical  garb,  which  was  a  coat  of 
bear-skins,  dressed  with  the  hair  on,  and 
hanging  down  to  his  toes,  a  pair  of  bear¬ 
skin  stockings,  and  a  great  wooden  face.’’ 
Philip  is  said  to  have  seen  the  Devil  in  a 
dream,  the  night  before  he  was  killed. 
Mather  says,  It  seemeth  that  night,  Phi¬ 
lip,  like  the  man  in  the  host  of  Midian, 
dreamed  that  he  was  fallen  into  the  hands 
of  the  English ;  and  just  as  he  w’as  saying 
to  bis  few  followers,  ‘  Fly  for  your  lives,’ 
our  soldiers  came  upon  him.” 

The  eastern  side  of  the  hill  is  very  steep 
towards  the  Bay.  Captain  Church  having 
received  information  that  Philip  was  at 
home,  ordered  his  men  to  advance  silently, 
and  rush  upon  him ;  but  he  evaded  their 
attack,  by  springing  from  his  wigwam  as 
they  were  entering  it,  and  rolling  down 
the  precipice  that  looks  towards  the  Bay. 
Having  reached  the  bottom  of  this  frightful 
ledge  of  rocks,  he  rose  upon  his  feet,  and 
ran  along  the  shore  in  a  north-easterl}^ 
direction  to  screen  himself  in  a  swamp, 
where  an  Englishman  and  an  Indian  were 
placed  in  ambush.  They  took  deliberate 
aim  as  he  approached ;  but  the  Knglkh- 
inan’s  musket  missed  fire.  Philip  now 
saw  his  danger,  brandished  his  tomahawk, 
and  prepared  to  lodge  it  in  the  skull  of 
his  foe:  at  this  juncture,  the  Indian  fired, 
and  shot  him  through  the  heart.  Tlius 
fell  the  Chief  of  Mount  Hope,  long  the 

Magormissabib^  of  the  New'-England 
Colonists.  The  Captain  called  his  old 
Indian  executioner,  and  ordered  him  to 
cut  off  his  head,  and  to  quarter  him. — 
Having  first  addressed  a  speech  to  the 
fallen  Chief,  with  hatchet  in  hand  he  obey- 
ed  the  commander. 

<}ne  of  Philip’s  hands  had  been  lacera¬ 
ted  on  a  former  occasion,  by  the  bursting 
of  a  pistol,  and  still  bore  the  deep  scars 
of  this  terrible  accident.  This  hand  and 
his  head,  the  Captain  gave  to  the  Indian 
who  shot  him,  to  show  to  such  gentle¬ 
men  as  would  bestow  gratuities  upon  him, 


and  he  got  many  a  jieiiny  by 
death  of  Philip  draws  from  Ca|)4ain  Qiftch 
no  otlier  reflections,  than  that  his  ‘‘  Coir.- 
pany  got  but  four  shiHmgs  and  six-penc^ 
a-piece  for  tlieir  trouble.  They  shot  bu^ 
few  Indians,  and  Philip’s  head  went  with 
the  rest  at  thirty  shillings  each.” 

The  ledge  of  rocks  from  the  precipice 
above  mentioned,  extends  to  a  distance 
parallel  with  the  shore  of  the  Bay.  In 
this  solid  mass  of  quartz,  which  forms  the 
basis  of  Mount  Hufie,  and  which  is  forty 
or  fifty  feet  high,  there  is  a  natural  exca¬ 
vation,  sufficiently  large  for  a  convenient 
seat.  It  is  five  or  six  feet  from  the  ground ^ 
and  is  known  by  the  name  of  Philip’s 
Throne.”  A  handsome  grass-plot,  of  small 
extent  lies  before  it ;  at  the  foot  of  the 
throne  is  a  fine  spring  of  water,  which  is 
called  “  Philip’s  Spring.”  On  that  throne, 
tradition  says,  PhiJif)  used  often  to  sit  in 
regal  state,  giving  law  to  his  nation,  while 
his  warriors  formed  a  semicircle  before 
him. 

The  death  of  Philip,  in  retrospect, makes 
difterent  impressions  on  the  Americans 
from  what  were  made  at  the  time  of  the 
event.  It  was  then  considered  as  the  ex¬ 
tinction  of  an  implacable  enemy :  it  is 
now  looked  upon  as  the  fall  of  a  great 
warrior,  a  penetrating  statesman,  and  a 
mighty  prince.  It  then  excited  universal 
joy  and  congratulation,  as  a  prelude  to 
the  close  of  a  merciless  war:  it  now 
awakens  sober  reflections  on  the  instabili  y 
of  empire,  the  sorrowful  destiny  of  this 
aboriginal  race,  and  the  mysterious  ways 
of  Providence.  The  patriotism  of  the 
man  was  then  overlooked  in  the  cruelty  of 
the  savage  :  and  little  allowance  was  made 
for  the  natural  jealousy  of  the  Sovereign, 
on  account  of  the  barbari  es  of  the  war¬ 
rior.  Philip,  in  the  progress  of  the  En¬ 
glish  Settlements,  foiesaw  tin*  loss  of  his 
territorv",  ami  the  extinction  of  his  tribe, 
and  made  some  mighty  efibrts  to  prevent 
those  calamities. 

^‘Sunday,  21st. — T  preached  at  Brom- 
field's  Lane,  in  the  large  new  Chapil : 
(for  this  is  the  denomination  given  to  pla¬ 
ces  of  worship  in  most  of  the  New  England 
States.)  I’he  congregation  was  respijcta- 
ble  in  appearance ;  although  the  Chapel 
was  not  filled.  A  singular  custom,  which 
prevails  here,  has  an  unpleasant  effect,  and 
is  revolting  to  the  mind  of  an  Fmglishmac^ 
As  soon  as  the  Preacher  has  read  over  th<r' 
wh(»le  hymn,  the  congregation  turn,  their 
backs  on  the  pulpit,  to  gaze  at  the  i^ingers, 


/ 


'k 


181 


are  placed  in  the  front  seat  of  the 
.gallery,  and  who  perform  this  part  of 
worship  alone.  This  cold  and  spiritless 
substitute  for  the  united  worship  of  a  con¬ 
gregation,  is  not  calculated  to  awaken  or 
sustain  the  fervour  of  devotional  feeling. 
It  is  the  coldest  of  all  forms,  and  inconsis¬ 
tent  with  every  right  idea  of  social  worship. 
I  found  however  liberty  and  a  blessing  in 
preaching  to  ;he  people.’^ 


come,  let  us  all  go.^  They  went  with  tKe 
pious  sea/nan,  remained  the  whole  of  the 
service,  and  have  since  been  seen  at  the 
house  of  God  as  Folunteers, 


RELIGIOUS  TRACTS. 

A  short  time  ago,”  says  a  correspond¬ 
ent,  1  was  travelling  in  one  of  the  steam 

packets  to  L - ,  and  after  some  time  1 

went  into  another  room,  where  I  found 
all  the  passengers  vacant  and  unemployed, 
except  two  men  who  were  sitting  in  the 
corner  playing  at  cards ;  after  having  fur¬ 
nished  each  of  the  party  with  a  Tract, 
except  the  card  players,  I  ventured  to 
address  one  of  them,  and  asked  him  if  he 
would  accept  of  some  of  mi/  cards.  ‘‘  Yes,” 
said  he,  with  perfect  good  nature,  that 
I  will ;  and  i  will  lay  my  cards  down, 
and  read  your’s.”  His  companion  fol¬ 
lowed  his  example ;  and  I  had  the  satis¬ 
faction  of  perceiving,  when  I  left  the  room, 
that  not  only  had  the  Tracts  prevailed 
above  the  cards,  but  also  that  the  persons 
who  were  before  lounging  away  their  time 
in  a  listless  and  unprofitable  manner,  were 
now  busily,  and  1  would  hope  usefully, 
employed  in  reading  important  and  inter¬ 
esting  truths.” 

Another  correspondent  writes; — Some 
seamen,  one  evening,  called  at  a  boarding¬ 
house,  where  they  found  five  sailors  play¬ 
ing  at  cards,  when  a  pious  sailor  said, 
“Flit  them  away,  my  friends,  they  are  the 
devil’s  books,  and  will  ruin  both  your 
souls  and  bodies;  here,  I  will  give  you  a 
better  book,”  (giving  each  a  religious 
Tract ;)  “come,  shipmates,  go  with  me  to 
a  sailor’s  meeting.  I  was  a  wicked  sailor 
once  myself;  but  I  thank  God,  he  has 
taught  me  better ; — come,  go  with  us,  we 
will  not  keep  you  long.” — “What  is  it  to 
do?” — “Come  and  see.”  Four  of  the 
sailors  seemed  ashamed,  and  put  the  cards 
awa>^;  but  the  othi^r  swore  he  would  play 
the  game  out.  “My  friend,''  said  a  pious 
sailor,  “God  may  not  spare  you  to  play 
the^ame  out;  he  may  strike  you  dead, 
a^«send  you  to  liell.”  He  immediately 
1^  tlie  cards  down,  got  from  his  seat,  and 
said,  “  Fll  play  no  more  ;  a  volunteer  is 
worth  two  pressed  uieo ;  I’ll  go  with  you ; 


ORIGINAL  SIN. 

I  overheard  a  discourse  something  like 
altercation  between  a  deacon,  his  son  and 
servants.  Some  one  had  informed  him, 
that  the  cattle  had  broken  into  the  corn¬ 
field,  and  were  making  great  ravage. — 
His  servants  were  ordered  to  make  haste 
and  turn  them  outai^  repair  the  breach. 
“How  came  they  thciro  ?”  says  one; — 

“  Which  way  did  they  get  in  ?”  cries  ano¬ 
ther. — “It  is  impossible  the  fences  are 
good,”  says  a  third.  “  Don't  stand  here  j 
talking  to  no  purpose,”  cries  the  deacon,  | 
with  increasing  earnestness. — “They  are 
in  the  field  destroying  the  corn.  I  see 
them  with  my  own  eyes.  Out  with  theitt^ 
speedily,  and  put  up  the  fence.”  As  i 
approached  him  he  began  to  be  more  calm.  * 
^‘Your  pardon,  sir, — those  fellows  have 
quite  vexed  me.  They  make,  me  think  of 
our  parson’s  sermon  on  th^  origin  of  sin, 
spending  his  time  in  needlessly  inquiring 
how  it  came  into  the  world,  while  he  ought ' 
to  be  exhorting  us  to  drive  it  “Your 

observation  is  just,”  -said  I,  “and  your 
directions  to  your  servants  contain  sound 
orthodox ; — a  good  practical  improvement 
of  the  discourse  we  have  heard  to-day.” 

“  So  the  thought  strikes  me,”  replied 
the  deacon  ;  “  1  will  hint  it  to  the  clergy^  v* 
in  general :  ^  Go\^e  into  all  the  world  and 
preach  the  Gospetj  ”  &c. 

— 

LEARN  TO  STOOP ! 

Related  in  a  letter  from  Dr.  Franklin  lo  Dr. 

Mather. 

“The  last  time  I  saw  your  father  was 
in  17 2A.  On  takihg  my  leave,  he  shewed 
me  a  shorter  way  out  of  the  house  througli 
a  narrow  passage,  which  was  crossed  by 
a  beam  over  head.  We  were  still  talking 
as  1  withdrew,  he  accompanying  me  behind, 
anti  I  turning  toward  him,  when  he  said 
hastily,  stoop  !  stoop  !  I  did  not  under¬ 
stand  him^tiil  I  felt  my  head  hit  against 
the  beam;  He  was  a  man  who  never 
missed  an  occasion  of  giving  instruction, 
and  upon  this  he  said  to  me,  ^yoii  are 
young,  and  have  the  world  before  you— 
STOOP  as  you  go  through  it,  and  you 
will  miss  many  hard  thumps.’  This  ad¬ 
vice,  thus  beat  into  my  head,  has  frequent- 
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ly  been  of  use  to  me ;  and  I  often  think 
of  it  when  I  see  pride  moitided,  and  mis¬ 
fortunes  brought  upon  people  by  thus  car¬ 
rying  their  heads  too  high.^’ 


mzfiCBLiLAKzsoirs. 

(For  the  Friendly  Visitor.) 


the  most  distant  person  to  hear,  if  they  are 
attentive.  The  pronunciation  should  be 
distinct  and  deliberate,  and  free  from  un- 
natuial  tones. 

3.  If  the  Royal  Preacher  sought  to 
find  out  acceptable  words  in  addressing 
men,  surely  some  degree  of  regard  is  due 
to  our  words  in  addressing  God.  Repeat 
not  often  or  unnecessarily  the  divine 
names ;  it  is  a  species  of  taking  them  in 


HINTS  TO  SUCH  ASTAKE  IHELUAO  IN 
MEEITNGS  FOH  SOCIAL  PRAYER. 

Svvti  meetings  have  ever  been  found, 
whewattended  by  a  spiritual  person, 
nieiw  of  procuring  spiritual  blessings, 
esp^ially  the  divine  presence  in  ordinanc- 
esf  and  a  more  extensive  spread  of  the 
gAious  gospel ;  for  which  reason  we 
sAuid  thus  pray  for  the  peace  and  pros- 
/AtVy  of  Jerusalem  :  they  shall  prosper 
irlo  love  her, 

iDecency  and  order,  requisite  in  every 
religious  institution,  are  peculiarly  so  in 
this.  It  were  indeed  a  great  pity  that  an 
ordinance  so  adapted  to  general  advantage 
as  that  of  social  prayer,  should  be  dises- 
teenied  and  neglected,  in  consequence  of 
any  disgusting  inadvertency  in  those  who 
vocally  engage  therein.  Let  such  candid¬ 
ly  suli'er  the  word  of  exhortation. 

It  is  common  to  distinguish  between  the 
grace  and  gift  of  prayer. 

The  former  comprises  reverence  of  the 
majesty  of  God,  deep  sense  of  our  own 
un worthiness,  necessities  and  sins,  with 
penitent,  thankful,  and  enlarged  hearts, 
with  the  understanding,  faith,  sincerity, 
fervency,  love,  and  perseverance  therein, 
wailing  upon  God  with  holy  submission  to 
his  will. 

The  latter  refers  to  the  most  intelligible. 


vain.  Avoid  preaching  in  prayer,  imper¬ 
tinent  familiarity  of  expression,  especially 
all  affectation,  and  every  approach  to 
bombast  j  as  the  abominable  ebullition  of  a 
proud  and  presumptuous  mind.  The  most 
beautiful  style  for  prayer  is  that  of  the 
scriptures,  as  Mr.  Henry  on  this  subject 
fully  exemplifies. 

4.  Carefully  guard  against  that  flutter 
of  spirit,  and  consequent  confusion  of  mind 
which  painfully  obstructs  the  proper  exer¬ 
cise  of  both  gifts  and  grace.  In  order  to 
this,  regard  God  more  and  man  less. — 
Know  before  the  service  begins  your  turn 
to  exercise  vocally,  and  let  your  mind  be 
so  engaged  with  your  intended  petitions, 
&c.,  as  to  allow  you  neither  leisure  nor 
inclination  to  contemplate  what  your  bre¬ 
thren  are  thinking  of  you.  Value  popular 
applause  less,  and  you  will  less  fear  the 
want  of  it. 

5.  When  intervening  exhortations  are 
given  in  meetings  for  prayer,  the  succeed¬ 
ing  prayer  should  correspond  to  the  obser¬ 
vations  made,  and  to  the  matter  of  the 
hymns  sung.  The  hymns  should  be 
moderately  short,  judiciously  chosen,  dis¬ 
tinctly  read,  and  sung  in  tunes  well  known. 

Lastly,  let  the  proposed  times  of  begin¬ 
ning  and  ending  the  service  be  punctually 
observed,  that  excuses  for  non-attendance 
drawn  from  encroachments  on  familv  ob- 


agreeable,  and  edifying  mode  of  expressing 
our  desires  in  prayer. 

None  but  persons  of  irreproachable 
characters,  acceptable  gifts,  of  steady 
and  uniform  walk  in  the  observance  of 
divine  ordinances  in  general,  should  be 
permitted  to  exercise  vocally  in  meetings 
for  social  prayer.  To  such  the  following 
hints  are  humbly  oflered. 

1.  Use  comprehensive  brevity  in  pray¬ 
er.  Let  your  words  be  few,  for  much 
may  be  said  in  little  compass.  Prolixity 
encroaches  on  time,  occasions  unnecessary 
repetitions,  fatigues  attention,  and  thereby 
disgusts  the  hearers. 

2.  The  voice  should  be  neither  too  low 
nor  too  loud;  but  adapted  to  the  ability  of 


ligations  may  be  eflectually  obviated. 

Thus,  brethren,  endeavour  to  proceed 
as  valuable  helps  to  God’s  ministers,  their 
Aarons  and  Hurs,  to  hold  up  their  hands. 
And  as  useful  members  of  the  respective 
churches  of  Christ,  to  which  you  belong, 
co-operate  with  the  glorious  design  of  the 
gospel  for  the  conversion  of  sinners  and  the 
establishment  of  saints ;  and  shortly,  as  good 
and  faithful  servants,  you  will  be  received 
to  the  joy  of  your  Lord,  where  prayer  shall 
be  exchanged  for  eternal  praise. 


What  is  storied  of  the  swan,  is-  true 
with  respect  to  many  saints ; — they  sing 
sweetest  when  they  are  about  to  die. 
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rOBTRY. 


ON  SPIRITUAL  WISDOM. 

This,  this  is  the  worship  the  Saviour  made 
known, 

■When  they  of  Samaria  found  him, 

By  the  patriarch’s  well,  sitting  weaiy  alone, 
With  the  stillness  of  noon-tide  around  him. 

How  sublime,  yet  how  simple,  the  homage  he 
taught 

To  her  who  inquired  by  that  fountain, 

If  Jehovah  at  Solomon’s  shrine  would  be  sought? 
Or  ador’d  on  Samaria’s  mountain  ? 

For  God  is  a  Spirit !  and  they  who  aright 
Would  perform  the  worship  he  loveth, 

In  the  heart’s  holy  temple  will  seek  with  delight 
That  spirit  the  Father  approveth. 

And  many  that  prophecy’s  truth  can  declare, 
Whose  bosoms  have  livingly  known  It, 
Whom  God  hath  instructed  to  worship  him  there 
And  convinc’d  that  his  mercy  will  own  it. 

I 

The  temple  that  Solomon  built  to  his  name, 
Nowf  lives  but  in  history’s  story, 

Extinguish’d  long  since  is  its  altar’s  bright  flame. 
And  vanish’d  each  glimpse  of  its  glory. 

But  the  Christian  made  wise  by  a  Wisdom 
divine. 

Though  all  human  fabrics  may  falter. 

Still  flnds  in  his  heart  a  more  holier  shrine, 
Where  the  fire  burns  unqueiich’d  on  the  altar. 


TBB  mXBZVBL*?  VZSZTOB.. 


FRIDAY,  JUNE  3,  1825. 


Our  subscribers  are  informed,  that  we 
shall,  for  the  present,  publish  this  paper 
on  Fridays,  presuming  it  will  make  no 
difference  to  them. 

We  give  the  following  as  an  article  of 
intelligence  from  a  Canada  paper,  abridg¬ 
ed.  A  bill  was  brought  in  to  the  House 
of  Assembly,  to  give  to  the  Wesleyan 
Methodists  (so  termed)  in  that  province, 
the  privilege  of  legally  exercising  the  rites 
of  Baptism,  Marriage,  and  Burial.  The 
arguments  against  were,  that  the  number 
of  sects  now  amount  to  three  hundred,  and 
are  increasing  daily  by  subdivision ;  and 
by  granting  the  privilege  prayed  for  to 
one,  it  could  not  in  justice  be  refused  to 
others;  that  these  privileges  would  be 
incompatible  with  the  laws  of  the  country, 
inasmuch  as  authentic  deeds  and  instru¬ 
ments  of  law  make  an  essential  part  of 
thein~and  to  make  them  such,  they  must 


be  recognized  by  public  authority,  when 
they  not  only  become  admissible  in  the 
Courts  of  Justice  of  the  province,  but  none 
can  reject  them ;  that  records  of  Mai  riages, 
Baptisms,  and  Burials,  made  by  the  Min¬ 
isters  of  the  three  branches  of  the  Chris¬ 
tian  religion  acknowledged  in  the  province, 
have  been  recognised,  where  the  Ministers 
derive  their  power  from  the  sovereign 
authority — other  sects  are  only  private 
associations,  more  or  less  numerous,  which 
cannot  confer  public  character,  and  still 
less,  delegate  an  authority  not  existing  in 
law.  [We  presume  this  means,  no  other 
denominations  except  the  Roman  Catholic,, 
the  Episcopal,  and  the  Kirk  of  Scotland, 
are  considered  capable  of  giving  ordination 
to  their  ministers  to  enable  them  to  offici¬ 
ate  in  those  things  mentioned,  as  their 
acts  would  be  unlawful.]  In  answer  it 
was  alleged,  that  the  Wesleyan  Methodists 
formed  a  kind  of  legal  incorporation,  as 
the  act  of  their  association  was  recorded 
in  the  Chancery  Court — but  the  record 
was  pronounced  insufficient  to  form  an 
act  of  incorporation.  The  persons  to 
whom  the  bill  related,  were  represented 
as  the  true  primitive  Wesley ans,  and 
maintained  their  claim,  as  such,  to  admin¬ 
ister  the  rites  of  Marriage,  Baptism  and 
Burial ;  but  the  contrary  was  shewn  by 
exhibiting  the  regulation  and  limit  of  their 
ministerial  office,  described  by  their  found¬ 
er  himself,  who  says  expressly ^  that  their 
office  is  confined  absolutely  to  the  preach^ 
ing  of  the  Gospel^  and  prohibits  them  the 
performance  of  ecclesiastical  functions. 

simzxiSAZiir. 

DOMESTIC. 

The  Steam-Boat  Mechanic  ran  on  a  snag  in 
the  Ohio,  and  sunk  in  a  few  minutes.  The  pas- 
fceiigers  got  safe  ashore,  but  the  carriage,  baggage, 
and  papers  o/  General  La  Fayette  were  lost, 
together  with  that  of  the  other  passengers. 

A  destructive  fire  broke  out  in  Providence  last 
week,  and  consumed  twelve  buildings,  and  the 
large  riiiversaltan  Chapel,  a.nd  injured  several 
others  very  tnuch. 

In  Portland  a  mob  collected  to  destroy  some 
houses  ol  ill  fame,  and  finding  a  house  in  which 
a  number  of  persons  were,  too  strong  to  come 
down  easily,  after  getting  the  people *001,  they 
set  fire  to  it.  The  select  men  are  engaged  ex¬ 
amining  into  the  matter.' 

On  Satiirda)  last,  a  young  man  in  Pine-Street 
knocked  a  cartinau  from  his  cart,  named  Isaac 
Shute,  and  the  wheel  passed  over  his  body  :  he 
was  severely  injured.  The  young  man  was 
deranged. 


‘"it--. 
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A  manjately  arrived  from  Switzerland,  was  An  association  for  rew^arding  an< 
murdered  last  Friday  night  in  Greenwich-lane,  servants  of  good  characters  has  bi 
ttiid  two  men  have  l^en  taken  up  and  coiuinit*  and  we  hope  will  have  a  good  indue 
ted,  who  acknowledged  they  were  indebted  to  class  of  f>eople.  A  register  oflice  i; 
the  deceased  for  money  to  pay  their  passage  ;  blislied  under  the  regulation  of  th€ 
he  had  money,  watches,  jewelry,  in  his  and  no  money  is  to  be  taken  from 
trunk;  which  was  found  at  the  “  VVilliam  Tell”  any  pretence:  every  good  serva 
tavern.  registered,  and  will  in  this  way  be  i 

The  Mail  Stage  was  broken  to  pieces  in  ployment  in  good  places. 
Washington,  by  the  horses  taking  fright  and  The  Butchers  and  market  womei 
running  down  the  capitol.  hill.  Several  persons  and  Washington  markets,  have  reft 
were  very  much  hurt,  and  the  driver  had  one  IVasIntigfon  atid  Warren^  and  othei 
arm  and  one  of  bis  thighs  broken.  notes.  Jt  is  time  the  circulation  o 

Wilfiam  Sayre,  a  shoemaker,  has  been  com-  money  was  stopped.  Trenton  me 
mitted  to  prison  on  his  own  confession  for  very  uncertain, 
killing  his  wife.  He  says,  while  living  in  Fhil-  A  petition  is  drawn  up  to  remove 
adelphia  she  was  sick  about  five  weeks,  and  ter-houses  out  of  the  thickly  inhabi 
being  continually  broken  of  bis  rest,  he  one  the  city,  and  to  prohibit  the  slaughter 
night  after  assisting  her  to  bed,  choked  her  to  within  certain  prescribed  limits 
death:  this  was  in  18iO,  no  one  thought  or  Tiie  inhabitants  of  Nantucket  are  ( 
supposed  but  that  she  died  a  natural  death.  He  70CHi;  the  whole  number  of  ships 
says  his  conscience  has  so  troubled  him  that  he  there  is  betw'eeu  sixty  and  seventy 
has  had  no  rest,  and  therefore  he  accosted  a  three  hundred  tons  each :  about  si 
stranger  and  confessed  to  him  the  deed.  He 
has  been  in  the  army  since  the  murder,  and 
travelled  to  and  fro ;  but  a  guilty  conscience  who 
can  bear. 

A  boy  about  sixteen  years  of  age  was  brought 
before  the  police  charged  w'ith  having  stolen  a 
watch.  He  had  been  a  pupil  in  the  deaf  and 
dumb  institution,  and  the  magistrate  feeling  at 
a  loss  to  examine  him,  sent  for  the  teacher; 
w'ho  stated  the  boy  had  been  so  unmanageable, 
that  he  w'as  turned  away  from  the  institution  ; 
but  by  the  solicitations,  and  at  the  expense  oi 
a  charilabie  lady,  he  bad  been  again  admitted, 
but  be  was  again  dismissed — he  was  an  apt 
scholar.  Some  persons  declared  be  could 
&peak  as  well  as  any,  and  an  otiicer  said  he  had 
heard  bim,  much_astonisbment  was  manifested 
by  the  teacher,  who  thought  they  could  not 
have  been  so  imposed  on.  The  wratch  was 
found  w’here  he  lodged,  and  a  jeweller  said  he 
had  offered  it,  and  could  then  talk  as  well  as 
any  one,  the  magistrate  then  wrote  his  commit¬ 
ment  to  the  steppiug-mill,  without  further  trial, 
and  thus  brought  the  tongue  of  the  dutnb  to  speaJcj 
he  gave  his  teacher  a  rub  or  two,  and  showed 
he  could  talk  to  purpose. 

The  brig  Sea-Horse  lately  upset  in  the  Del¬ 
aware  :  there  were  tw'o  ladies  in  the  cabin  at 
the  time ;  one  was  washed  put  of  the  sky  light. 

Mrs.  £berman,far  advanced  in  pregnancy,  w'as 
lying  sea-sick  on  her  bed ;  in  a  moment  she 
W'as  throw'n amongstdrifiingfurniture,and  heard 
no  sound  but  the  dashing  of  water ;  she  fortu¬ 
nately  hap|>ened  to  get  bold  of  the  Captain’s 
birth,  into  which  she  got  and  set  up  to  her  neck 
in  water,  and  ber  head  against  the  deck ;  she 
supposed  the  vessel  was  sunk ;  an  orange  float¬ 
ed  near  her,  she  eat  it  and  was  refreshed— she 
heard  a  noise  over  head,  she  knocked,  and  w'as 
answered  ;  they  cut  w'ltb  an  axe,  she  expected 
deliverance,  but  it  was  descending  right  on  her 
head ;  she  could  not  move ;  at  length  a  chip 
came  out,  light  shone ;  she  pushed  her  band 
as  far  as  it  would  go,  the  axe  was  about  to  fall, 

,which  would  have  separated  it  trom  her  body ; 
the  husband  saw — the  axe  was  arrested— a  saw 
opened  a  place  for  her  deliverance,  abd  Mrs. 

Ebt-rman  was  once  more  in  the  arms  of  her 
husband. 


MARRIED. 

On  the  25th  ult.  at  Staten  Istanr],  by  Rev.  John  E.  Miller, 
John  S.  Westerveit,  M.  D.  to  Hannah  £.  daughter  of  Dan¬ 
iel  D.  Tompkins,  £.sq. 

Same  evening,  ia  this  cky,  by  Rev.  Mr.  Dubois,  Mr. 
Adam  Vanderburgh,  to  Miss  Eliza  Ackertnan,  all  of  this 
ci(y. 

Saturday  evening  by  Rev.  Mr.  Maclay,  Mr.  James 
Faulkner  to  Miss  Caroline  Scott. 

Tuesday  evening,  by  W.  M.  Stilwell,  Mr.  Thomas  Mash , 
to  Mrs.  Charlotte  West,  both  of  this  city. 


DIED. 

On  the  26th  ult.  Miss  Judith,  daughter  of  Matthew 
Cahill,  of  this  city. 

Same  day,  Mr.  John  Manning,  Carver,  aged  25. 

Sunday,  Mrs.  Jane,  wife  of  Jarvis  Brush,  aged  23. 
Monday,  Mr  Nicholas  Tillutson,  after  a  short  illness,  aged 


Same  day,  Mr.  Henry  Lamp,  a  native  of  Germany,  aged 


Same  day,  Mrs.  Elizabeth,  wife  of  Christian  Brewer, 


Same  day,  Mrs.  Mary,  widow  of  the  late  Jamof  Cbdlsav 
lierS)  Merchant. 


Deaths  in  this  dty  last  week,  102;  in  Fkiladf||»bfii,;(SI« 


John  O.  Totten,  Printer,  Ko*  9  Sowci^ 


